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Wake-up call 


Disclaimer: | don't think | put one of these in the other stories, so this is as an overall one. | don't own these 
people, these events never happened, I'm making no money from this, and I'm not involved with these 


people.:sighs:: 
Axl Rose woke up unusually early, it was still light outside the draped windows. He had the strange, but 
comfortable, feeling of being held to someone's chest. He closed his eyes. It was probably some groupie who in 


a few days would call him saying she was pregnant. 


He started to rise to a sitting position when a heavy arm draped across his chest. He sighed. "It's been fun 


sweetie, but it's time for you to leave." 
The arm pulled him back down. This bitch was fucking strong. "Don't make me call security on you." 
"The tabloids would have a field day." 


Axl turned sharply to his bedmate. 


"N-Nikki? What the fuck are you doing here?" 

Brown eyes sparkled with anger. "You don't remember?" 

Axl frowned in confusion, absently stroking Nikki's arm. His face cleared and he blushed. "| remember" 
Nikki kissed his cheek. "I knew you weren't too drunk" 


Axl tensed, throwing the brunette's arm from his chest. Standing quickly, he reached for his jeans lying in a 
heap the side of his bed. 


"Leaving so soon, lover?" The tone was flirty, but something about it made Axl shiver. 


"'m not your lover." 


The Promise 


Nikki got off the bed, and walked in front of the singer, completley uncaring of his nudity. He grabbed a fistful 
of Axis denim and didn't let go. 


"Look at me." 


Axl tried to tug the clothing to him but to no avail. He blew his hair out of his eyes with a sharp exhale and 
glared up at Nikki. 


"What do you remeber about last night?" 


Axl blushed, he hadn't turned this red since he was five and his mother caught him and their neighbor's 
daughter in the bushes. 


"| think we---fucked but | don't remember." 

"Do you remember if | raped you?" 

"Nikki, you'd never do that to me." 

"Did 1?" 

Axl stood, it was getting damn uncomfortable craning his neck up to see Nikki's eyes. 

"No. You didn't have to." 

Nikki smiled warmly at him. His left hand tugged a stray hair across Axl's gray eyes back behind his ear. 
"Can | have my pants now?" 

Nikki had to bite back a smile at the petulance in his voice. 

"Do you remeber what happened before | let you cum?" 

Axl had a vague recollection and his eyes widened. 

"| um, promised you something right?" 

Nikki nodded, humor gone from his face. Oddly the warmth only increased. He decided to help Axl out. 


"You promised me anything if only I'd let you cum. What did | ask for?" 


"Oh God" 


The Promise 2 


"Say the words, babe." 

"| promised you another night like it” 

"And?" 

Axl stared at him, confused all over again. 

"You promised me you wouldn't be drunk--" 

"And that I'd do as you asked, without arguing” 

Nikki grinned, "So your memory returned" 

Axl grimaced, finally pulling the pants free, and sat down to put them on 
"| think | want that night now." 


Axl shut his eyes. This was all a dream. A nightmare. He opened his eyes and a leering, naked Nikki was still 


standing there. His mind frantacally raced for a way to earn time to think 

"| need a shower first" 

"Why, if H just make you dirty agan?" 

That voice was more than just anger. Axl stood carefully, and let the jeans fall once more to the ground 


"Because | need it to wake up." He thought about leaving it at that, but Nikki's eyes were still clouded, and he 


had crossed his arms over his chest, a move he himself used when angry. 
"You're anything but dirty." 


He smiled at Nikki's expression At least he wasn't the only one to be confused this morning. Turning quickly, he 


headed for the shower. 


running out of titles 


Axl shut the door, relieved at putting some distance between himself and Nikki. He moved to the shower not 
caring about the temperature of the water just as long at is gave him a reason to stay away from the 
brunette. He closed his eyes pulling the curtains closed. He numbly slid the soap over his body, barely 
registering the sandalwood scent. Grabbing the shampoo, he worked his fingers into his hair, relaxing under the 
warm water. Too scared to keep Nikki waiting, he shut the water off. As he grabbed a towel Nikki knocked at 
the door. Not thinking he called out angrily: 


"Are we starting already?" 

"Not if you don't want to. 

Axl opened the door, turning away quickly he attacked his hair. He snarled angrily when he encountered knots, 
and Nikki quietly took the towel out of his shaky hands and pulled him to the bedroom. Axl sat down warily 


watching Nikki crawl behind him. He tensed when he felt hands in his hair, but the touch was gentle. As the 
ministrations continued Axl leaned back into his chest tilting his head back to give Nikki more of his hair. 


Promise me again 


He smiled slightly when Nikki started humming. The spell was suddenly broken when Nikki inadvertently pulled 


too hard on a knot in his hair. 
"Damn it!" 


He pulled his head away and started to lean forward, away from him. Nikki's arms circled around his stomach, 
then settled lightly on his waist. As soon as Axl got used to the slight heat resting on his waist, Nikki released 
him and slid up the rumpled sheets towards the pillows. Axl watched him uncertainly before shakily crawling 
beside him. 


Nikki sat up and patted his knee as if he were calling a dog to him. Axl's eyes flashed at him, but Nikki's face 
was wistful, and something else that Axl couldn't identify. Without a word he wrapped his arms around his neck 
and let himself be cradled. The minutes seemed to fly by and he was getting disturbed at how little this was 
bothering him. He lifted his head from Nikki's shoulder. The bassist was leaning down with closed eyes, and Axl 
barely had time to part his lips before Nikki's tongue filled his mouth. 


He barely registered Nikki's hand on hip he was too busy trying to breathe. Finally, in desperation he pushed at 
his shoulder, and Nikki lifted his mouth allowing him to breathe. Now that his entire being wasn't focused on 
Nikki's tongue, he shifted his weight from Nikki's lap believing he was too heavy. Nikki pushed down on his 
stomach lightly, dipping his head down to his. He didn't bother trying to lead the kiss, Nikki was too strong for 
that. Instead, he arched his head up content to explore his mouth. Nikki shifted him in his lap and gray eyes 
flew open. Axl lifted his leg slightly, accidentally brushing against Nikki's cock. The bassist's eyes flew open and 
he tightened his grip. 

Lust had turned Nikki's eyes black, and Axl bowed his head, and hoped his own eyes wouldn't betray him. 

"Can we--just kiss a little longer?" 

Nikki's face seemed to close to the shyly spoken question 

"Yeah, let me take care of this first.” 


He began lifting Axl off his lap and the singer cried out sharply, hiding his face in the crook of his neck After 


a tense moment of silence Axl opened his eyes. 
"| don't want you to take car of it” 
Nikki met his gaze squarely. 


"You don't have to. " 


Axl nodded, and Nikki settled him on his lap again, closing his eyes as the redhead framed his face with his 
hands, tracing his mouth with his finger. Nikki tried hard to concentrate on something that wasn't Axl but he 
still felt that familiar tightening in his body. 

"Axl baby, | think this is the first time since high school that I'm gonna cum just from kissing.” 

Axl giggled, scrambling off his lap and onto his back. Nikki reached for the thin tube on the night stand and 
watched surprised when Axl grabbed it from his hand. He watched the singer bite his lip in concentration as he 
carefully coated his darkening cock, then handed it back to him. 

"Put your legs around me babe." 

Axl draped his legs over his waist watching Nikki's darken as he slid one finger into his channel. He shut his 
eyes as the second and third slowly joined the first and Nikki angled his hand slightly making Axl's hips jolt off 
the bed. He chuckled lightly. 

"Ready?" 

Axl could only nod, trying to catch his breath. 

"Look at me." 

Axl opened his eyes slowly. 

"Keep your eyes on me or I'll stop.” 

He heard a note of uncertainty hidden in the brunette's confident possessive tone and pulled him down for a 
kiss. Nikki started as slowly as he could watching Axl's face closely. A cry of pain made him wince, and he 
knotted his fingers with Axl's. The lithe man wrapped his other arm around his neck and gasped as Nikki began 
to rock inside of him. Áxl's nails dug into his shoulder trying to bring him deeper into himself. Nikki barely felt 


the pain concentrating only on the moans Axl made that were starting to sound like his name. He pushed in 


harder. 

"NIKKI!" 

"I'm so sorry | didn't mean to hurt you-" 

"its good. Please?" 

Nikki grinned and pushed through his tight ringed entrance with every push his cock brushed against his cock 


"God Nikki l'm gonna-" 


Nikki stopped and grabbed the base of his cock. Axl's eyes widened. 

"Promise me something, and I'll let you come." 

"Anything" 

"Another night like this." 

Axl brushed his knuckles against Nikki's high cheekbone saddened by his look of fear. 

"As many as you want, lover." 

Nikki's face cleared and he released his harsh grip, letting Axl guide his pace. He held his breath as Axl came 
screaming his name. He followed quickly when Axl kissed his hand then slid one of the digits into his mouth, 
uncaring of the callouses. He collapsed on Axl's shoulder, shifting off him when he caught his breath. He pulled 
Axl's chest to his. 

"Nikki?" 

"Yeah?" 

"| think Im in love with you." 

"But you're not sure." 

Nikki forced amusement into his voice. Axl rolled his eyes. 

"lim sure" 

"OF what?" 

"Fuck, about loving you, moron" 

Nikki kissed him. 

"| love you too." 

"Is it too early to keep my promise?” 


Nikki looked at him in confusion. Axl kissed his neck, running his hand smoothly down his stomach. 


"God | hope not! 


